CLOUDS OVER FRANCE,  1918

and almost at once he was looking at the collied
world of fields and trees and roads. It was like
a bowl coming up round him. He pulled out of the
dive and looked about in the dimness to discover
where he was. He recognized a railway and the
railhead of Achiet-le-Grand. He headed north-
west.

The disadvantage of coming out of the clouds
in a vertical dive was that there might be some
one flying just below one's point of emergence,
and in that case disaster would be complete.
The chance was nearly infinitesimal perhaps, but
Tom thought his life too precious to be subjected
to blind risks. He had been exhilarated beyond
his usual caution. If he must land on clouds, he
would have to pull out of the stall dive at once,
and come gently and circumspectly into the real
world.

Winged Victory.    1934.
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